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role over their community, that discipline and order might not be
lost from among them. Then came the Wasp flying towards them,
and said: 'Choose me for your Queen, I am mighty and terrible;
the strong horse is afraid of my sting; with it I can even defy the
lion, your hereditary foe, and prick him in the snout when he
approaches your store : I will watch you and defend you.' This
speech was pleasant to the Bees; but after deeply considering it,
the wisest among them answered: e Thou art stout and dreadful,
but even the sting which is to guard us we fear : thou canst not
be our Queen.' Then the Humble-bee came buzzing towards
them, and said : c Choose me for your Queen ; hear ye not that
the sounding of my wings announces loftiness and dignity? Nor
is a sting wanting to me, wherewith to protect you.' The Bees
answered : ' We are a peaceable and quiet people ; the proud
sounding of thy wings would annoy us, and disturb the continu-
ance of our diligence : thou canst not be our Queen.' Then the
Eoyal-bee requested audience : ' Though I am larger and stronger
than you,' said she, 'my strength cannot hurt or damage you;
for, lo,- the dangerous sting is altogether wanting. I am soft of
temper, a friend of order and thrift, can guide your honey-mak-
ing, and further your labour.' ' Then,' said the Bees, * thou art
worthy to rule over us : we obey thee; be our Queen.' "

Wladomir was silent. The whole assembly guessed the mean-
ing of his speech, and the minds of all were in a favourable tone
for Fraulein Libussa. But at the moment when the vote was to
be put, a croaking raven flew over their heads: this evil omen
interrupted all deliberations, and the meeting was adjourned till
the morrow. It was Fraulein Bela who had sent this bird of
black augury to stop their operations, for she well knew how the
minds of the Electors were inclining; and Prince Wladomir had
raised her bitterest spleen against him. She held a secret con-
sultation with her sister Therba; when it was determined to take
vengeance on their common slanderer, and to dispatch a heavy
Incubus to suffocate the soul from his body. The stout Knight,
dreaming nothing of this danger, went, as he was wont, to wait
upon his mistress, and was favoured by her with the first friendly
look; from which he failed not to presage for himself a heaven
of delight; and if anything could still have increased his rapture,
it must have been the gift of a rose, which was blooming on the
Fraulein's breast, and which she reached him, with an injunction
to let it wither on his heart. He interpreted .these words quite